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the ships, in order to get by, must run the gauntlet
of a heavy fire.

It was most puzzling to me why the Pensacola
had stopped, in view of the orders to steam past
without delay. Either she could not resist pausing
to engage the forts, or else there was something wrong
with her engines. The latter, I believe, was the real
reason. At all events, she did stop twice, which
meant that we also had to stop. The Mississippi
herself was already under fire and returning it, and
while my attention was centred in trying to keep
astern of the Pensacola, I received warning of an
attack from another quarter.

Farragut had assigned to us Mr. Waud, an artist
for an illustrated weekly. When he had asked for
the best position from which to witness the spectacle
Captain Smith advised the foretop, where we had a
twenty-four-pound howitzer. Waud was an observ-
ant as well as a gallant man, and from the foretop
he could see everything that was taking place even
better than we could from the hurricane deck.

"Here is a queer-looking customer on our port
bow/5 he called to me.

Looking in the direction which he indicated I
saw what appeared like the back of an enormous
turtle painted lead color, which I identified as the
ram Manassas, which had driven the Federal ships
from the mouth of the river the previous autumn, in
the action called "Pope's Run." She was rebuilt, all was also to have my
